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MC KINLEY HELD TO ACCOUNT. 
THE AMERICAN WORKINGMAN.— Where ’s that increase in wages you ’ve been talking about? J have n’t seen it— you must have it — hand it over! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


; R. BLAINE is not yet wholly lost to an interested and often admiring 
M populace. Only last week he did one of the Blainiest things of his 
whole career. It was a thing so deeply, darkly, beautifully Blaine that it 
lightens up this dull campaign with a beam of delightful and eminently 
malicious humor. It was on a bright Autumnal afternoon that he did it, 
on Tuesday, September 6th; and this is the manner of the doing of it. 
On that day, in the morning, Mr. Benjamin Harrison, President of the 
United States and leader of the Republican Party, who had overthrown 
Mr. Blaine in the National Convention, and had won his own re-nomina- 
tion in the very teeth of Mr. Blaine —on that day Mr. Benjamin Harrison 
put forth his formal letter of acceptance for the people of the United 
States to read. Long, long had the public waited for it; long, long, had 
Mr. Harrison labored and toiled to produce it; written and re-written; 
altered and emended; patched and cobbled and filed at it, until at last 
the day had come when he was satisfied with it and willing to let it go 
before the world to represent his views and opinions on the political 
questions of the hour. And so, forth it came, bearing date of Septem- 
ber 3rd. 
* 
* * 

And so it came forth, six mortal columns of it, and a great silence 
followed it. For it was a poor letter, a very poor letter; so poor a letter 
that Republicans had not the front to applaud it, and Democrats had not 
the heart to.make fun of it. In the first place, it was dull and uninterest- 
ing; and that was fatal in itself, even if it had n’t had a number of other 
things the matter with it. It was a loosely constructed and ill-balanced 
affair that had neither beginning, middle, nor end. It had no unity to 
it: it wandered and faltered and turned this way and that; now enlarging 
and elaborating generalities, and now dropping into scrappy and undig- 
nified passages of querulous argument. In fact, it was just the sort of 
letter that you might expect from a man who had been set to write a thesis 
on a subject, or on a group of subjects, with which he was not very familiar, 
in which he was not deeply interested, and upon which he felt unwilling 
clearly to commit himself, for fear of making some unfortunate misstate- 
ment whereof his adversaries might take advantage. 


* 
* * 


And that is just exactly the sort of letter it was; for Mr. Harrison is 
to-day the most conspicuous representative of the large class of perfectly 
honest men who take their opinions ready-made from the party to which 
their sentiments attach them, and who very much prefer to have the party 
do their thinking for them. Protection is the policy of the Republican 
party, and Mr. Harrison preaches protection just as readily as he would 
preach Homeeopathy or the Metric System if his party saw fit to take up 
either one or the other. So far as the letter published on September 6th 
gave evidence, Mr. Harrison might never have devoted one hour of his life 
to original and independent thought upon the tariff question — or, indeed, 
upon any of the various themes which he treated. When it was not 
repeating the regulation formulas of the party creed, such as they grind 
out on the Zyiéune composing machine, (Union-Labor, now,) it dropped 
into the sort of talk that you may hear nowadays all over the country, in 
cars and ferry-boats and hotel lobbies; futile little odds and ends of dis- 
cussion, illogical deductions from meaningless facts, and cheap little ac- 
cusations of inconsistency. Boil down Mr. Harrison’s original contributions 
to that letter, and you will find the gist of them singularly like these 
familiar utterances: — ‘‘I tell you, sir, I did fifty per cent. more business 
this year than I did the first year Cleveland was elected. No Free Trade 
for me !”—*« When my partner was in St. Louis last month he saw with his 
own eyes a car-load of American tin — with his own eyes, sir! And 
you ’re going to tell me there ain’t a tin plate industry after that !’”” — «« Do 
you mean to say there ain’t any lawlessness in the South? Well, then, do 
you mean to say that lawlessness is all right?” 


* 
* * 


A poor, pitiful letter, indeed! A most depressing and discouraging 
letter to fall under the eyes of a lot of jaded, over-assessed, unenthusiastic 
Republicans, all waiting for a ‘‘ringing battle cry” to echo to the chilly 
heavens! And the man who wrote it! How was it possible to get up a 
genial glow of admiration for a man who made such a weak and uninspir- 


ing showing for himself? Was this prolix, straggling screed to move men 
to throwing of their hats in the air and splitting of their lungs with mad- 
dening, delirious cheers? Such were the questions that saddened the 
hearts of the Republican men on the morning of that bright, but cool 
Autumn day, Tuesday, September 6th, 1892. And the morning passed 
and noon came, and then evening, and then arose Mr. James G. Blaine, 
with a bitter joy in his heart and with his shrewd old eye cocked toward 
the setting sun, as it sank beneath the icy waves that beat upon Bar 
Harbor’s shore. And fe gave Ais letter to the public. It was not a letter 
of acceptance, because Mr. Blaine had nothing to accept, unless it might 
be, as the old joke runs, the situation in which he found himself. But if 
he had had a Presidential nomination to accept, Mr. Blaine need only 
have added one little sentence to that letter to make it a letter of accept- 
ance of the fullest and completest sort. 


* 
* * 


For ¢hat was a letter! No beating about the bush there! No 
wandering nor fluttering nor sputtering! No six columns of desultory 
dreariness. No, indeed. Hardly more than a column in all and a slap- 
bang-here-we-are-again in every paragraph! Gammon, of course, and 
old enough gammon, too— perhaps too old to be really serviceable if it 
came to the test of actual use— but gammon with the real Blaine snap 
to it; with the self-assertive, convincing dash and swagger that nobody 
can put on to compare with Blaine; the kind of thing that sounds well, 
and goes well — so long as it can go ina hurry. Gammon, of course — 
‘Thomas Jefferson was a protectionist: Thomas Jefferson was a Democrat : 
Democrats ought to be protectionists— The McKinley Bill did n’t go just 
right at first; but it’s working elegantly now, and is going to work still 
more elegantly in the future — Reciprocity is building up a tremendous 
trade with South America, positively tre-e-e-mendous, and we’d all have 
been millionaires if somebody had only thought of the idea before I did — 
Those Democrats are at their cheap-money tricks again: they’ want to 
flood the country with an irredeemable currency: never can trust ’em, 
never in the world!” 

* ” * 

Fine old smoky gammon, you see. In fact, you might call those two 
letters gammon and spinach. But the gammon has a flavor to it, and the 
spinach is so old and wilted and flabby and insipid, and then so ill-pre- 
pared and innutritious, that it seems a shame to couple the two names. 
And this, if you please, is the accepted leader of the Republican Party 
who has made such a lamentable and uninteresting failure of his first 
attempt to proclaim his new leadership. And this, if you please, is the 
rejected leader of the Republican Party who gets up, and in an off-hand 
manner shows him how he ought to have done it. It is but a bluff, of 
course; but, oh, what an admirable bluff! Note the artistic way in which 
it is done. Both letters are dated September 3rd, both are published Sep- 
tember 6th; the dull one in the morning, the smart one in the evening, 
after people have had time to realize the exceeding weakness of the dull 
one. The one is long—too long; the other is short—but not too short. 
The one is timid, mincing, equivocal; the other is bold and audacious. 
The one tries to bolster up its feeble assertions with feebler little bits of 
testimony; the other fibs away’as frankly and fearlessly as though truth 
were no more than a matter of taste. The one falters and fools with the 
Force-Bill issue, and only succeeds in showing that the writer knows that 
the bill is indefensible and unpopular, and constitutes a mean cause to 
champion; the other utterly ignores the subject of the Force Bill; so 
utterly and completely and totally that you can not help seeing that the 
writer has confidence enough in his own powers of impudence to keep up 
his intrepid policy of ignorance for the two months that lie between this 
and Election Day. And, last of all, note the Blainiest touch of the whole 
business. Mr. Blaine puts forth his plan of campaign, not when it might 
be practically tried, not when it might serve as help or suggestion to his 
chief and conqueror; but only after Mr. Benjamin Harrison has spread 
before the world the policy born of his sadly common-place mind, and has 
hopelessly committed himself to every error of judgement which he could 
find room to make in six columns of closely printed matter. 


* WOODMAN, SPARE THAT TREE!” 


Gladstone, when hiding from that calf, 
Must have felt a gladsome glee 
To know that he had not cut down 


That one important tree. 
W. H. W. 





THE ELEMENTS OF POETRY. 


We can go the ‘‘ Century” several better. 
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H, THE LITTLE old store with the bell on the door, 
That rang, as you went out or in, 
With a ting-a-ling-ling, as it swung on the spring 
And deafened your ears with its din! 
Oh, the little old store gave measure and more, 
And everything smelled sweet of spice ; 
Though ’t was dark, to say true, and nothing was new, 
Yet everything sold there was nice. 
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For a quaint little maid, in muslin arrayed, 
Would answer each ring from the door, 

And smiles sweet and simple played tag with the dimple 
In the cheeks of the maid of the store. 

I used often to stop in the little old shep, 
And sometimes for nothing at all, 

But to just shake the spring and to hear the bell ring 
For Nelly to answer its call. 





Se” SYS 








SS 


Ah! those times are all o’er, the little old store 
Has vanished with old-fashioned ways; 
Till sometimes it seems as but one of the dreams, 
That we have of our boyhood days. 
Though a faint, vague regret comes over me yet 
As I think of those days now no more, - 
In my heart I would fain be a glad lad again 
And with Nell in the little old store. 


Roy L. McCardell. 
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NO DRAWBACK. OVERWORKED. 
‘¢ The trouble with my boss is that he makes me do every blamed ‘¢ This leap year is an awful bore,” 
thing 27s way.” Said Cupid, in a huff; 
‘¢] wish mine would. I’d lunch at the Savarin every day and go ‘¢For, when I shoot for girls, a score 
home at four o’clock.” Is never deemed enough !” 
DISCRIMINATING. 
Miss GOLDUST.—You are a friend of Mr. Upson Downes, I believe? aij 


KIRBY STONE.— No. ZR 
Miss GOLDUST.— Why, he told me he was a friend of yours ! ee We 
KIRBY STONE.— Oh, he is! but I make it a rule never to 

borrow, myself. 


SUMMER ENGAGEMENTS. 
BEACH.— These seaside hotels are 
mere boxes. 
SANDS. — Yes. Boxes of 
matches. 


INFORMATION GRATIS. 
‘¢Who was Balaam?” 

‘¢ He was the first Vicar of 
Bray.” 


IN GOOD TASTE. 
os 7 aN «¢ Why did she have 

; Y |i, | such a quiet wedding? < 

se gry ! Anybody dead?” | 
‘¢No; but her hus- | 

“4 CHINA MUG." band was a deaf mute.” 










THE DESIDERATUM. 
GROWELLS.—You, ought to send these poems of yours 
to some editor. 
VOWELLS.— Do you think they would be published ? 
GROWELLS.— No; but they might be edited / 


TO BE TAKEN FOR GRANTED. 
‘Won't you let me kiss you, just once, Minnie?” 
‘“«Why, Harry! That is not a proper thing to ask a young lady!” DELIA’S DECISION; 
oR, Mr. DALY'S AWFUL MOMENT OF SUSPENSE. 


URING THE dog days we usually have cat nights. 
D ' ai ) is Mrs. H1iRAM DALY. —And why won't you take the place, Delia? 


se ; ‘ . DELIA DENNY.—Will, Oi loike the place, all roight;- but Oi cud n't 
THE, THERMOMET ER was at ninety-five, and a shower was Cote eng- shtay in a house wid such a woild-lookin’ sick man in ut. 
’ Willie was mopping his brow with his little handkerchief, as the first Mrs. DALy.—Oh, there's nothing serious the matter with Mr. Daly, 
big drops began to fall. He watched them for a while, then exclaimed: Delia; only, you see, I've had to do the cooking myself for the last few 


**Oh, look, Mama! Even that cloud is perspiring !” days, and he is n't feeling very well. 








PUCE. 











(Begun in Puck, No. 806, August 17th, 1892.) 


THE STORY OF THE CONSCIENTIOUS 
PLUMBER’S FIRST UNCLE. 


T WOULD BE putting it mildly to say that the Conscientious Plumber 

went into transports of rapture when he was asked to take his place 

at the table of the Millionaire of Pea Pack. It was several 

years since he had had the pleasure of dining in such style, 

as he had never enjoyed such a luxury except in his father’s 

house, and among the people who were the true and trusted 

friends of the family during its period of wealth and prosperity. 

During the meal the conversation turned upon the subject of 

painting, and the Conscientious Plumber quite astonished his 

patron with his wide and varied knowledge of all kinds of pictorial 

art. He was well aware, or, at least, he felt sufficiently sure of his 

premises to suspect, that the pictures of the Millionaire of Pea Pack had 

been selected for him by some expert, and that the Millionaire intended 
them to reflect favorably upon his own taste and judgement. 

‘¢If he could make such a selection as this,” mused the Conscientious 
Plumber, ‘‘he would naturally smoke a better cigar. His cigars and 
pictures are not in harmony —they agree about as well as his verbs and 
nouns. But I will again apologize to myself for so cruel a reflection upon 
one so great and good as the 


was born of his dream of the picture of utter despair he would present if 
he were to lose his monetary possessions, and to be obliged to go forth into 
the world and battle for the necessaries of life. 

‘¢ As paradoxical as it may appear, my uncle suffered all the pangs 
of poverty, while rolling in wealth, as no poor mortal ever suffered while 
in the direst financial straits. Consequently, his great aim in life was 
to keep his mind off his possessions as much as possible; and, to ac- 
complish this, he often resorted to the most curious expedients. 

‘¢One of his innocent diversions was to play dominos with a dummy, 
or imaginary opponent. He would usually call this imaginary opponent 
by the name of the holder of the domino championship, and then do his 
utmost to vanquish him and win the proud title himself. He would 
become so carried away by the excitement of these contests that he would 
forget everything else; and, as he was usually alone with the imaginary 
opponent, he would call him names and accuse him of cheating if he 
happened to get ahead. And then he would keep the accounts wrong 
and cheat the imaginary opponent by placing the latter’s counts to his 
own credit.” 

‘‘Do you mean to say that he would actually cheat his imaginary 
opponent?” asked the wife of the Millionaire of 
Pea Pack. 

‘¢He would, indeed,” replied the Con- 
scientious Plumber; ‘‘and he would also 
watch his opportunity to do it; and when 
he had performed the unmanly act, he 
seemed to be prepared to defend himself in 
case his imaginary opponent accused him. 

‘*But this was only one of Uncle 
Lawrence’s many ways of keeping an im- 
azinary wolf from the door. He finally aban- 
doned these unprofitable methods of driving 
the one awful nightmare from his mind. I 
think he is entitled to great credit for arriving at so sage a conclusion as 
the one that drove him from dominos to art. For in dominos he saw 
nothing but a waste of time, while in landscape painting he could see 
some profit — it would divert his mind from the cause of all his troubles, 
and in the event of his ever being reduced to the woful expedient of work- 
ing for a livelihood, his knowledge of painting might enable him to make 
a living. At any rate, it could do him. no harm, and would be in every 
respect a great advantage upon the game of dominos, which, according to 
my humble idea, occupies about the same position among games that the 
harmonicon enjoys among musical instruments. 

‘¢You will remember that Uncle Lawrence’s idea in embracing the 
art of painting was only the means to an end, and that end was to make 
him unconscious of the fact that he might one day become impoverished 
and be obliged to battle for bread. And yet, he worked industriously every 
day at his painting,— more industriously, probably, than he could have 
worked had his living been the prime object of his efforts. 

‘¢My poor uncle was a peculiarly long-headed man, as well as one 
upon whose opinion of anything concerning art you could rely. He was 
. very bitter, I remember, in 

his opinion of the impres- 





Millionaire of Pea Pack.” 

«¢ Now, suppose you tell 
us the story of your First 
Uncle —the story you prom- 
ised us this morning. I have 
a few letters for you to 
answer this afternoon; and 
I think the story would be 
just the thing to go with 
the cigars and coffee,” re- 
marked the Millionaire of 
Pea Pack. 

‘¢Very well,” replied 
the Conscientious Plumber, 
«¢JT will tell you the story of 
my poor Uncle Lawrence. 
He was one of the most un- 
happy men that ever lived, 
and as you would never 
guess the cause of his un- 
happiness, I will tell you 
that it was all owing to his 
wealth. In such an age of 


sionistic school, and nothing 
delighted him more than to 
speak of the paintings of its 
exponents, whose works he 
usually called milk - and - 
water colors, on account of 
the opalescent effects so 
characteristic of them. It 
was one of his chief amuse- 
ments to describe one of 
these pictures, in which the 
sky, sea, land. trees and 
cattle are all of a lavender 
tone, and which he argued 
women purchased _princi- 
ii PY fi pally because they harmon- 
‘ ized so well with their even- 
ing dresses and note paper. 
‘«¢And yet Uncle Law- 
rence painted impressionistic 
pictures because there was a 
ready market for them; but 
he disposed of them through 
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humbug and chicanery as 
this is, you may justly smile 
a smile of righteous surprise upon hearing so singular a statement from 
one who can vouch for its truth. But still I can assure you that Uncle 
Lawrence was miserable, except at those times when the subject of his 
wealth did not occupy his thoughts. These periods he called his happy 
moments. To make the case clearer and more intelligible, I must state 
that Uncle Lawrence was not unhappy because he could not see a way or 
devise a means by which he could double or triple the money he already 
possessed. The great sorrow, that bent him with its fullness and weight, 


“# Copyright, 1892, by Keppler & Schwarzmann, — Ad/ rights reserved. 


a dealer who was under con- 
tract not to betray him, and no one ever discovered his crime against 
art, because these works were signed Heliotrope Winslow, and were sup- 
posed to be from the brush of a young Boston woman.” 

‘¢ How ridiculous!” said Anita; «and yet I do not blame your uncle 
for painting those lilac fantasies when the people wanted them, even if 
they were pot-boilers.” 

**You are right, my daughter,” said the Millionaire of Pea Pack; 
‘‘and it was impossible for him to suffer. His professional brethren knew 
he was doing them for the money, and they would excuse him, while 
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business men would applaud him as being level-headed. When I was a 
banker, I only regarded banking as a pot-boiler, and it was nothing else.” 

«Only a fair-minded man would speak in that frank, open way,” 
observed the Conscientious Plumber; ‘‘I consider that, when a man works 
only for a monetary reward, that work is pot-boiling pure and simple; and 
I give it as an honest opinion, and with no disrespect for any one. And, 
in saying this, I only echo the opinion of Uncle Lawrence, who was a 
thoroughly conscientious artist. 1 will now pass on to a later period of his 
professional career, when he was sufficiently advanced to paint the kind 
of pictures that appealed most strongly to his taste and conscience. And, 
although he was eminently successful, both pecuniarily and artistically, he 
had many ludicrous mishaps and drawbacks. 

‘¢] remember distinctly a most excellent landscape he painted near 
Sparta. It represented some grand old trees in a meadow that was billowy 
in the deep, mellow green of Midsummer. Some of the overhanging 
boughs almost touched the grass; and when I looked upon the canvas for 
a moment or two, 1 could imagine I heard the brooklet babbling through 
the back-ground of tall grass and hazels, and the droning of golden bees. 
I think it was one of my Uncle’s finest performances. And yet he could 
not sell it. 

‘¢He sent it successively to the academies of Keokuk, Minneapolis, 
and Springfield, Mass., and no one would purchase it, although the papers 
lauded it as one of the choicest bits of landscape extant — a noble speci- 
men of a noble kind. One day a thick-set man came into Uncle Law- 
rence’s studio, and acknowledged that he was delighted with the painting. 

«¢¢ But,’ said he, ‘I am a butcher; and if I should buy that picture 
I would like to have a bull in the foreground. Just one would be enough 
to carry my business in it.’ 

‘¢ This quite shocked my poor Uncle, who had 
never before heard of a man purchasing a picture 
on account of some commercial allusion con- 
tained in it. Yet he agreed to paint the bull 
in the foreground, because it would not make 
the painting inartistic, so he painted the 
bull; and the day before the butcher was 
to cali to inspect the canvas, he was 
run over and killed by a railroad 
train, and my Uncle had the land- 
scape on his hands. 

‘¢ Now you would scarcely dream 
of so improbable a thing as another 
butcher coming in and falling des- 
perately in love with the picture at 
first sight. But it was even so. This 
butcher also dealt in mutton and poultry 
and oysters, as well as in beef, and he wanted all these articles of home 
consumption represented in the picture. My Uncle was willing to paint 
the sheep on the grass and the poultry perched on the boughs, but he 
said his conscience would not allow him to put in the oysters, as the region 
represented was clearly inland. 

‘* The butcher asked him to indicate the ocean in the distance, and 
have some oyster shells lying around, as if left by some picnickers. My 
Uncle agreed to this, and when he had the job finished, he received news 
that the butcher had dropped dead at the breakfast table, while engaged 
in a violent but futile effort to carve one of his own steaks. 

‘* Again he had the picture on his hands; and, while he was painting 
the poultry out, another business man came in; and when my uncle had 
told him the history of the picture, he seemed inspired, and said: 

‘©<« Why, my dear sir, I am a fishing-tackle dealer, and I think that 
would be a splendid picture to hang in my shop window. But, of course, 
it would be necessary to paint out the cattle and the oyster shells. You 
might change that distant rim of ocean into a mountain sunset, and that 
winding road would work up beautifully into a trout brook. I would like to 
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have a pickerel flying out of the water on a parabolic curve, and a couple 
of trout lying upon the greensward beside an angler’s basket. If you will 
make these little changes, I will take the painting. ‘atl 

While the Conscientious Plumber paused in his narrative to re-light 
his cigar, the Millionaire of Pea Pack observed: 

‘‘T declare, that is about the queerest thing I ever heard of! but I 
suppose painters have to fix 
things over now and then?” 

‘¢ Frequently,” replied 
the Conscientious Plumb- 
er, ‘*because they 
must sell their work. _ 
If a prospective pur- 
chaser who has just 
made a fortune in soap 
says a tree is n’t quite 
green enough, the 
painter agrees with 
him, for the fun of the 
thing, and that tickles 
the soap man’s vanity, 
and flatters him with the 
idea that he really knows what 
he is talking about, and he is so over- 
joyed by the delusion that he buys the picture. 

‘¢ The strange feature of this landscape of my Uncle’s was, that when 
a man attempted to purchase it, he never lived long thereafter. 

‘‘While my Uncle was fixing it for the fishing-tackle dealer, that 
worthy man was stricken with pneumonia, and never got up. When my 
Uncle heard of his sickness, he hurried around with the canvas, pretending 
that he would cheer the patient up, but, in reality to sell the painting and 
secure the check before the customer could pass away. But, as Uncle 
Lawrence was running up the stairway three steps at a time, the weary 
mortal closed his eyes forever.” 

‘¢What became of the picture then?” asked Anita, with an expression 
of great curiosity. 

‘¢It went back to the studio, and remained there until my Uncle fell 
in love with a beautiful young woman. But he had a rival, who was also 
looked upon with some favor. He was extremely wealthy — worth per- 
haps ten times as much as Uncle Lawrence was, and, finally, this fellow 
won her. 

«‘ My poor Uncle was so overcome that he could not contain himself, 
especially when he received an invitation both to the wedding and the 
wedding breakfast. He paced the floor, and would not be comforted for 
days. Then an idea dawned upon him. And when the day of the wed- 
ding arrived, he went around to the breakfast and took the picture with 
him. He told the groom that he wished to present the picture to him, 
and that he had not had time to finish it until then. He had already 
made the bride a present. The groom was greatly surprised at 
such an innovation, but accepted the painting with a few fitting 
remarks. 

‘‘It proved fatal, for when the bride and groom were going 
down the stone steps to the carriage, the latter, in trying to 
dodge a well-aimed shoe, slipped and fractured his skull, dying 
almost instantly. My Uncle, in due time, won the widow, who 
inherited all the wealth of her husband of an hour, and they 
still live in happiness and prosperity out near Hackettstown.” 

‘¢And what become of the painting?” asked the Million- 
aire’s wife. 

‘¢My Uncle still keeps and treasures it as a dynamite bomb; 









and woe to the picture dealer who ever tries to swindle him. I might 
also add that even as my Uncle was once the unhappiest man in the world, 


” 


he was precisely the opposite when he won the pretty widow. 


(To be continued. ) 


BUSINESS. 


HE POET sang of Phyllis fair, 

Blue eyes true and golden hair, 
Of a wild heart wish which was to deck 
With costly gems the fair nymph’s neck — 

And the Poet’s wife, she did n’t care; 

He could rave all he wished of women fair, 

’T was a little thing she could lightly bear — 
When he sold the poem, she got the check. 

Roy L. McCardell. 





THERE IS a steamboat plying on the New England coast called the 

Monahansett. Even as Monahansett is an Indian name, so is Mona- 

han an Irish cognomen. And these facts make it seem very clear that the 

name of the steamboat refers to the tribe of Irish Indians that supplies 
the bounding aborigines for the traveling circuses and side-shows. 








A CELTIC CUT. 


Mr. SAM HARRITAN. 
— Why don’t you get a 
horse, Mike, to carry 
that load? 

MIKE. — So I > 
would, sor; but I’d ht 
be afeared I ’d be 


Wi Bs 


arrested fur cruelty 


teh animals. 





HOW AN ARDENT MUSICAL ASPIRANT, REACHING FOR HIGH C, 
BECAME A. WOMAN OF NOTE. 


AN INSTANCE. APHORISMS. 
‘«‘That missionary used to be a cannibal.” THE MAN who is hard up can’t very well come down. 
‘¢ Really? He bears out the old German saying that a man becomes THE BOARD of health may be variously composed, but the board of 
what he eats, does n’t he?” dyspepsia clings feverishly to oatmeal. 
- IT’S SELDOM the same divinity that shapes both our ends; for the 
D. D. who christened us is very likely to die before he has a chance to 
preach our funeral sermons. 





EXTRA LINEN NOTE. 


FANNY T. PHAYRE.— Mrs. Wilson says when her husband made his 
proposal to her, he wrote it out on his cuff. He did so because he was 
diffident, I suppose. 

JANE PussLEY.—It ’s more likely he did so because she was his 

washerwoman. 


OSSIFIED. 


BINX (a bear, mournfully ).— Oh, the times are all out of joint! 
Jinx.— No wonder the market is stiff. 


THE DOUBLE FLAT. 


Sometimes upon the stairway dim and dark 
- I pause confused, and know not where to turn, 
One single gas-jet shines far down below, a spark 

Of livid, ghastly blue that hardly seems to burn — 
(To such a science have they got it finely down 

To save expenses, here in the Hoodoo Flats. ) 
And all amid the-dusk of soft, seal brown 

I fall and stumble o’er the landing mats, 
Astray upon the one and twentieth floor, 

And know not I am home, until I hear, 

Above the gentle murmur of the house rise clear 
That jocund yodel of Bigges’ eight-day brat next door. 


Roy L. McCardell. 
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A GRAVE SYMPTOM. 


PHYSICIAN. — Have n't felt well lately, eh? What seems 
to be the trouble? 

PATIENT. — I don’t rest well — last night I dreamed that a 
Broadway car stopped to let me get on. 

PHYSICIAN. — My dear sir, this is serious — you must have 
complete relaxation from business, or I will not answer for the 
consequences! 


EAT, SA GI MATE NET , 





EXPERIENCE NEEDED. 


‘* Her cake is dough.” 
‘Yes; but, poor thing, she has n’t been 
married very long!” 


THE VALUE OF REST. 


‘¢Hustler was all broken down when he 
went on his vacation. How did he return?” 
‘¢ Broken up!” 


HIS REPUTATION. 


‘¢T don’t think ” — began Howell Gibbon. 
«¢So I have heard,”’ quickly responded the cruel girl. 


RHYMES FOR —. GAINING TIME. 


POET (in a hurry).—I\ can’t seem to think straight MOTHER. — You must hurry or I shall leave you. You don't want to be 
to-day! Give me a rhyme for blank, will you, Professor ? left, do you ? 


Pror. ANE.— Ham, Ram, Sam. DoLPH. —I dunno — make believe leave me — an’ I ‘Il see. 








Spats See om 


har «bs 


PUCK. 


POST HOC, ERGO PROPTER HOC. 


Thus saith the statesman, wise and broad: 
‘‘ The tariff is good, we know, 

For a dollar was worth two-eighty-odd 
Some thirty years ago, 

While we all know now its whole expense 

Is only a paltry hundred cents.” 


J. Ed. V. Cooke. 


A FABLE FOR FARMERS. 


A Sheep was once trying to graze when Snow lay thick on the 
Meadow, and the North-East Wind was Blowing. Along came an In- 
fant Industry, who said: ‘+ Poor, naked Sheep! How cruel are they who 
send thee forth Unclad in this bitter Wind! Behold, | will protect thee!” 
And the Infant Industry took out his Shears and sheared the Sheep; and 
cf the Wool he made a Coat, and he put it on his own Back, and stood 





‘‘\A STRAPPING BOY." 


up Proudly against the Blast. 

And the Sheep, shivering ‘in his shorn Hide, 
chattered feebly: ‘* Dost thou call ¢47zs Pro- 
tection ?”’ 

But the Infant Industry looked with 
Scorn at the Sheep, and said: 
‘¢Fool! dost thou not see that I 
stand between Thee and_ the 
Wind?” 


EXPENSIVE MISSILES. 


PROTECTION ORATOR.— Now, 
my farmer friends, as an example 
of the benefits of protection, I 
would call your attention to eggs. 

WORKINGMAN (throwing an 
egg, which breaks on the orator’s 
Jront teeth).—1 ain’t no farmer, 
an’ I came here to call your at- 
tention to eggs that cost me three 








cents a-piece on account of your McKinley Bill! I’d throw a dozen if 
I could afford it. 


THE MARCH OF IMPROVEMENT — Next March, we Hope. 
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WONDERFUL. 


Mr. HARDACRE.—Tell you what, Becky, that Mariah of ourn has got 
musercle talent. Only two lessons and she can play with one hand, already. 





THE NEAR-SIGHTED GARDENER; OR, HOW WANDERING 


AN OBSERVING PARSON. 
He saw the brethren slumbering, 
And heard them snoring long and deep, 
And to the choir he said: ‘¢ Please sing 
‘He giveth his belovéd sleep.’ ”’ 





WILLY SECURED A HAIR CUT. 
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TREADMILL,— FASHION KEEPS 

















EPS ! 


BOND-SLAVES AT IT ALL THE YEAR ROUND. 








DISCIPLINE. 


‘Theirs not to makc reply, 
Theirs but to do and die.”’ 























‘‘ Forward, March!” 
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‘*Confound it— A’chew! A’chew!”’ 





AT THE STYGIAN RESORT. 
NEW ARRIVAL.— And how long 
are you here for? 
Lost SoOUL.—Oh, just for the 
heated term. 


A DIFFICULT PROBLEM. 
HOFFMAN HowEs.—lI see by the 
papers that the Pwince started wais- a ee , 
ing hosses five yeahs ago. ats 


HOWELL GrBBON.— Ya-as. And 
we must do everything the Pwince 4 / 
does. : : 
HorrMaNn Howes.— But how the gS) 
dooce can we start waising hosses ZA 


five yeahs ago? 


IN CHICAGO. 
SKIPLEY.— See that woman talk- 


ing to Major Brassey? She and I 
are engaged. 
RIPLEY. — Engaged, you idiot? 


Why, that’s your wife! 
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7 IN THE COUNTRY. 

Tom. — That oat field does n’t 
seem to inspire pleasant thoughts in 
you. 

JERRY.— No. Just look at the 
thousands of lovely straws there are 
there, and not a mint-julep in sight! 
(Bursts into tears.) 






“ae NOTHING UNUSUAL. 
REPORTER (breathlessly ).—I hear 
there has been another railroad ac- 


cident? 

SUPERINTENDENT. — No; only 
a railroad incident — two trains col- 
lided. 


EXACTLY THE REVERSE. 

CLUBSON. — Is Spongely much 
given to drink? 

TREATLY.— Quite the reverse. 

CLUBSON. — What! a total ab- 
stainer? 





much drink is 





SKIPLEY.—1 know it—but we 
are engaged to be divorced. 


TWO BOTTLES WOULD CURE ALL THAT. 


Dr. SQUILLS.— Say, we must send a bottle of our liver cure to Mr. 
Longfellow Lillipad, the Gowanus poet. 

ASSISTANT.— Why? 

Dr. SQUILLS.—I have just read his last poem in the Wayup Maga- 
zine, and he has all the symptoms that the Universal Peptic Panacea cures. 

He has ‘‘ wondrous weariness,” ‘unde- 

fined desires ” and « heart-haunting 

pains.” 





THE CITY MAN may laugh at 
the seashore farmer for many 

of the grotesque things he does 
while in the bustling town; but 
the agriculturist of the coast 
makes matters even when he ob- 
- serves the urban swell in the act 
. of placing a knife blade between 

; the shells of a clam, preparatory 
“4 HUNT BREAKFAST.” to driving it in with a hatchet. 





TALK BUSINESS to your best girl, friend Callow — not moonshine. She 


can buy better poetry in print than you can ever write for her. 


ABOUT THE hardest crop to raise on a farm nowadays, is the boys in 
the family. 


PATENT LEATHER SHOES are very comfortable for Summer wear, if you 
have a pair of scissors and the ingenuity to cut them just where the 
shoe pinches. 


“ Halt!” 


TREATLY. — No; 
given to Spongely. 


IT COMES THICK, THERE. 


CHICAGO MOTHER. — Dear me! What 
have you been doing? How did you get 
yourself so dirty ? 

LITTLE SON.— Been making mud pies 
in the bath-fub. 


HIS REASON. 


She is charming and stylish and clever, 
She is fair as a flower, and young 

As a morning in May. No one ever 
To a lovelier creature hath sung. 








Her beauty possesses a glory 
That makes my heart quiver 
and throb. 
But I never will tell her my story; 
For I ’ve seen her eat corn off 
the cob. 


Maude Andrews. 


IN BOSTON. 

BOSTON CHILD.— Mama! Mama! 
The baby has fell out of the window! ¢ Z 
BosTON MOTHER. — <« Fallen,” you ‘si 
mean, dear. Quick! run for the doctor! 





WE May strive to know ourselves; but no man can find out personally 
that he is afflicted with the habit of snoring. 
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EYES AND LIPS. 


wap HERESOEVER she may go, 
Quick the path before her 
narrows ; 
For her lips are Cupid’s bow 
And her eyes are Cupid’s 
arrows. 





Foolish youths, that jostle, strive, 
Like a crowd of hungry sparrows, 

Pause! Be glad you’re still alive; 
For her eyes are Cupid’s arrows. 


My poor heart, alas! could show 

By each wound that hurts and harrows 
How she uses Cupid’s bow 

And disposes of his arrows. 


Swains, beware! The first you know, 
You ’ll be toted home in barrows; 
For her lips are Cupid’s bow, 
And her eyes are Cupid’s arrows. 


Madeline S. Bridges. 


HE WHO RUNS MAY REID. 
LABOR LEADER.— There is only one way by 
which we can compel this man to discharge his 
‘¢scabs”” and employ union men. 
LABORITES.— What ’s that? 
LEADER.— Get the Republicans to nominate 
him for some office. 


IN HIS LINE. 
‘¢Here’s an illuminated missal for you,” re- 
marked the wife of the book-collector, as she 
threw a lighted lamp at her husband’s head, 


THE DECAY OF ART. 
When Music, heavenly maid, was young, 
To stately measures she gave tongue; 
But senile now, the live long day 
She chortles ‘+ Ta-ra-boom-de-ay ! ” 











IN THE MINNESOTA WOODS. 


TRESTLE (to his rod-man).— Great Scott! 
(diff) How can you (swat) stand them, Stakely 
(smack)? Where the (swife) deuce do you 
come from?! 

STAKELY.— Newark, N’ Jersey. Where 'd 
you suppose? ? 

REGARD FOR APPEARANCES. 

Mrs. MCGROGAN-MULLIGAN (at De Aée’s | 
Annual ball).—Phwy do ye be shpoilin’ y’r | 
purty dress rubbin’ th’ waist wid gr’ase? 

DAUGHTER (a neglected wallflower). — To | 
make it look as if some wan had danced wid me. 





| 
| 
A STRIKING ARGUMENT. | 
SMYTHE.— I don’t see how you make out that 
American laborers are no better off than the 
pauper laborers of Europe; they | 
sometimes get twice the wages! 
TOMPKINS. — Yes; but by 
being on strike half the time 
they manage to even that up. 
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LAYING THE PIPES. 





MODERN AMERICANS only 
half-follow the Monroe 
doctrine. The husband | 
enjoys ‘* peace at home,” 
while his wife arranges 

‘entangling alliances” 
for his daughters abroad. 


i | ONE NEVER realizes 
| the full Power of 
| Woman until he sees how 
a man, who can_ha- 
4 rangue the boys to the 
|| wildest pitch of political 
' enthusiasm, will break 
down miserably in dictat- 
ing a plain business letter 
to a girl type-writer. 


—_—_ 





Mr. NEEDABATH (in 
City Hall Park ).— 
: I’m s’prised ter see you 


a s.. -... sittin’ here lookin’ at the 
: vi \ water. Water! Ugh! 
a a® WEARY WIGGINS. — 

\ &\ ASS a Yes; but you see the 


fountain is playin’, not 
workin’, Workin’! Ugh! 


THE PRIZE - FIGHTER 
is like the Walking 
Delegate. He is hardest 


VOICE FROM NEXT RooM.— What are you doing, dear? 

Mr. T. AKER TRIPP.— Writing to my cousin John. 

VOICE FROM NEXT RooM.— Why, you have n’t seen him 
in twenty years! 

MR. T. AKER TrIPP.—I know it; but 1 've heard that he’s 
gone to live in Chicago, and the World's Fair 's next year, 
you know. - 


at work when he strikes. 


THE FLOATER in poli- 


tics seems to be a | 





man who has got beyond | 


his depth. 


The Publishers of Puck wish to announce that within the 
present year they will issue: 


CARTOONS FROM 


BY 


JOSEPH KEPPLER. 


BEING A CHOICE SELECTION OF THE 


PUCK 


MOST NOTE- 





WORTHY OF MR. KEPPLER'’S CARTOONS THAT 





HAVE APPEARED IN ‘‘ PUCK" FROM 
1877 to 1892. 
WITH 
EXPLANATORY AND HISTORICAL TEXT 


By H. C. BUNNER, 
Editor of PUCK. 





SPECIAL SIGNED, NUMBERED, AND STRICTLY LIMITED 
EDITION. 


300 COPIES ONLY PRINTED. 
Sold by Subscription only. Price Ten Dollars per Copy. 
Explanatory Circular sent on application. 


Address: Puck, N. Y. 








~ \ ‘og 7h. Le 
HEALTHFUL LOVE 
Exhilarated happiness—love of vigorous 
heart not of morbid liver— when they’re 
married they’ll amount to something.— 


Finest cycling catalogue free at Columbia ageneies, by 
mail for two 2-ct. stamps. Pope Mfg. Co., Boston, New 
York, Chicago. 
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)  Liebig COMPANY’S 
| Extract of Beef 





THE STANDARD OF Purity, 
FLAVOR AND WHOLSOMENESS. 


Genuine only with 
Justus von Liebig’s 


signature as shown: 
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There will be music in the air during the 
Presidential campaign, and the demand for 
bands and drum corps 
will be great. We 
supply United States 
Army and Navy with 


_ Band 
Instruments, 


What is good enough 
for Uncle Sam should 
be good enough for 
you. 








THE 


Rudolph Wurlitzer Co, 
CINCINNATI, O. 


Send 6 cents in stamps 
for 100-page illustrated 
catalogue of Band 
Instruments. 


CHAFING, 


PRICKLY=HEAT, 
Perspiration, 











Speedily Relieved by 


PACKER’'S 
TAR Soap. 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


t Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
A alenmamertt 149, 154, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


0, ILL., Cor. Wabash Ave. & Jackson St. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 308 to 314 Post Street. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 


HOLD UP YOUR SLEEVES 


WITH THE 





BLAKESLEY 
EASY ARM BAND 
WARRANTED NOT TO BIND. 
PATENTED SEPT. 24, 1889 


EASIEST, CHEAPEST AND MOST DURABLE. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 55 





NON 
ALCOHOLIC 
Strictly a Temperance Drink 
A perfect summer beverage 
prepared after our own special 
formula, from the waters of 
the famous ‘‘ Manitou” effer- 
vescent springs, with an abso- 
lutely pure ginger extract 
obtained direct from the root. 
The sale of this article is 
increasing very rapidly on its 
merits. It is superior to the 
ordinary ginger. Also for all 
purposes that that article is 
used for. Try the “ Manitou” 
ginger champagne once, and 
you will use it always. 


Unexcelled for l'amily, Club, Restaurant and 
Bar Uses. 


Sold by all druggists and grocers. 


Circulars sent on application to 


Manitou Mineral Water Co., 
Manitou Springs, Colo. 


ae WAT Cc Exact watch size, 


ae 
and Engraved. 
POCKET $ 00 Strong & durable, 
LAMP. == 1000 LIGHTS. 
i 1,000 extra lights, 10c 
Sent upon receipt of price. A boon to every- 


| ( ES BX body. 





MANUFACTURED BY 
FOLMER & SCHWING M’F’G CO., 
391 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
For sale by the trade. 





18.:1 dition, postpaid tor 26c. (or stamps). 


THE HUMAN HAIR, 


Why it Falls Off, Turns Grey, and the Remedy. 
By Prof. HARLEY PARKER, F. R. A. S. 
D. K. Loxe & Co., 1013 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
‘Every one should read this little book.”—Athenum. 544* 
We clean or dye 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. the most delicate 
shade or fabric. 


No ripping required. 
Repair to order. Write for terms, We pay express both 

ways to any point in the U.S. MCEWEn’s STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 

(NG ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. ®@ Mention Puck. 134 





_ what he gets.—Zexas Siftings. 


teacher.—Ram's Horn. 














| 
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A BERRY-PICKER generally gets what he can and cans | 


| 


THE man who goes to school to his mistakes has a good | 


| 


No. 808A. September 5th, 1892. 10 Cents. 


Copyright, 1892, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


Entered as 2d-class Mail Matter. 


TarIFF REFORM EXTRA NUMBER 


is a supplementary issue which should not be missed by any 
reader of Puck. All Newsdealers sell Puck No. 808A. 
Address : Puck, N. Y. 





By mail on receipt of price. 
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Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor. 
AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers or if unable 
to procure this wonderful soap send 25¢ in stamps and re- 
ceive a cake by return mail. 


| JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL-—Shandon Bells Waltz (new—exquisite—fascl- 
nating) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soap. 











Samples free at the stationers 


THE GAME IN BOSTON. 

LITTLE BEACON HILL (during a lull in the 
game ).—It is pleasing to contemplate, Waldo, 
when one has ‘‘sevened,” to use the vernacular, 
that games of chance by means of the die, similar 
to those we now employ, were one of the most 
popular pastimes of the ancient Egyptians, dat- 
ing from the time of Amenophis III, B. C., 1443. 
So make your cast, I have you ‘ fated,” to re- 
lapse into vulgarism once more.—77ru¢h. 

MUCH AS USUAL. 

PoLiticus.— What are the people of New 
Hampshire preparing to do this year? 

GREENLEAF.—The Summer boarder.— 7ru¢h. 


Naturally fermented in the bottle, perfectly pure, with a delicious 
oongeee. Cook’s Extra Dry Champagne can be drank by the most | 
lelicate. 


THE RUNAWAY 
BROWNS 


A Story of Short Stortes by H. C. Bunner. Illustrated by C. Jay Taylor. 
Paper, 50 cts. Cloth, $1.00. 


SHORT SIXES 


Stories to be Read While the Candle Burns. By H. C. Bunner. Illustrated 
by C. J. Taylor and others. 
Paper 50 cts. Cloth, $1.00. 


HYPNOTIC | 
TALES | 


And Other Tales. By James L, Ford, Illustrated by Taylor, Qpper, Dal- 


rymple and Griffin. 
Paper 50 cts. Cloth, $1.00. 


HALF-TRUE 
TALES 


Stories Founded on Fiction. By C.H. Augur. Illustrated by C. J. Taylor. 
Paper, 50 cts. Cloth, $1.00. 


MAVERICKS 


Short Stories Rounded Up by Puck’s Authors; Illustrated by Puck's Artiste, 
Paper 50 cts. Cloth, $1.00. 














For sale by ali Book 8s and 8. j 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. | 
Address: PUCK, N. Y. | 


or we will send 12 styles 
for 10 cents 


TADELLA PEN CO. 
ST. PAUL, MINNe 








“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD,” 


NEW YORK (ENTRAL 


& HUDSON RIVER RAILROAD. 


FOUR-TRACK TRUNK LINE. 


Reaching by its through cars the most import- 
ant commercial centers of the United States and 
Canada, and the greatest of America’s Health 
and Pleasure resorts. 


Direct Line to NIAGARA FALLS 


by way of the historic Hudson River and through 
the beautiful Mohawk Valley. 

All trains arrive at and depart fom GRAND 
CENTRAL STATION, 4th Ave. and 42d St., 
New York, centre of Hotel and Residence section. 


ONLY RAILROAD STATION IN NEW YORK. 








GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

** By a thorough Knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judi- 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis- 
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
anda pa nourished frame.” — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 319* 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., q 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., { 


BEATT $23 wy. 


Piano. Organ, $23 up. Want agents. 
Cat’lg free. Dan’l F. Beatty, Wash’ton, N. J. 516 


NEw YORK. 
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AYER’S 
HAIR VIGOR 


Keeps the scalp 
clean, cool, healthy. 


The Best 
Dressing 


Restores hair 

which has become 

thin, faded, or gray. 
Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co. 

Lowell, Mass. 





For Infants and Children. 
Castoria promotes Digestion, and 





overcomes Flatulency, Constipation, Sour 
Stomach, Diarrhea, and Feverishness. 
Thus the child is rendered healthy and its 
sleep matural, Castoria contains no 
Morphine or other narcotic property. 





“‘Castoria is ro well adapted to children that 
I recommend it as 8U) a to any prescription 
known to me.” A. ARCHER, M. D., 
111 South Oxford St. , Brooklyn, N.Y. 





“For several years I have recommended your 
‘Castoria,’ and shall always continue to do SO, 
a3it hasinvariably produced beneficial results.’ 

WIN F’, Parves, M. D. 
125th Street and 7th Ave., New York Clty. 





“The use of ‘Castoria’ is so universal and 
its merits so well known that it seems a work of 

a erogation to endorse it. Few ee the in- 
telligent f 


‘amilies ,who do not keep Castoria 
within easy reach.”’ 
CaRr.os Marty 
New take City. 


Tae Cenraur Company, 77 Murray Street, N. Y. 
RE cep REAANcE RETR 


WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
; Beauty, Illustrated ; on Skin,Scalp, Nervous 
2 * pa Blood Diseases and their treatment,sent 
7 led on receipt of 20c.3 also Disfigure- 

ents like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, IndiaInk 

and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 
Nose, Superfiuous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 


JOHN i. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 


125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
Consultation free, at office or by letter. Open8a.m to 8 p.m. 





















WHIST LAWS itnecest vise cage 


icate Whit Rules 
Send two-cent stamp to the Du aplate Whi AWwhise Manufacturers, 
LING BROS. & EV: Kalamazoo, Mich. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, paris ExPosITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


























THE 
s ” 
“Daylight. 
This novel Kodak 
has a capacity of 
24 exposures and 
can be loaded any 
where atany time. 
No dark room 
mecessary. 


A TERRIBLE DISAPPOINTMENT. King of 

Mrs. GREYNECK.—Why, Johnny, what makes 
you feel so bad ? Kameras. 

JOHNNY.—Boo-hoo! Grandpa just fell down This new folding 
on the we—wet walk and got his clothes all Rede bes the 
mud. Barker Shutter, 

Mrs. GREYNECK.—I am so glad, my child, eutematiccounter 
to find you kind-hearted and sympathetic. on rel holder, 

JOHNNY.—Ye-ye-yes; and sister saw him and ent gies state 
I —I did n’t.— Truth. attachment. 

IN THAT Way, CERTAINLY. 

TENAWEEK.—Y ou surely do not regard poverty $55 and $65. 
as a crime? 

MIss GADFLY.—Well, yes; at least it is 
punishable by hard labor.—77u¢h. 

BETTER THAN NO PLAy. 

LITTLE Dick.— What shall we play now? 

LITTLE Dor. —Oh, I’m tired out. Let’s 
just petend we is playin’,— Street &* Smith’s 


$8.50 to $25.00 















Good News. les and 
— rarest Ordinary. a “~ 
Use Angostura Bitters, the world re wneud South spelen 1ZeS for 
appetizer, of exquisite flavor. Manufactured by Dr. J. G. 

Siegert & Sons. Ask your druggist. New series of cheap 1892. 

: aoeanio ssn — Kodaks accurately 
Puck's authors and artists have never yet written or made and capable Rend tor tow 

drawn anything that was not clever. One of the best of doing good Catalogue. 

things of Puck's weekly issue is its short stories. They oat 

are always capital, and the illustrations that go with them . E tman 

are excellent conceptions. Now, why will not a bound Just the camera for astma 

volume of these short stories sell like hot cakes or roasted the children. 

| peanuts? They will. ‘* Mavericks" is No. 3 of Puck's Kodak Co. 
Stories. It is artistically printed, and contains stories by 
; ‘ Sw, ochester, N. Y. 
Brander Matthews, Cook, Jessop, ‘‘ Sidney,’ Munkittrick, $6.00 to $15.00 R z 


and Bunner; illustrations by Taylor and Opper and Dal- 
rymple. This is the most valuable series PUCK has yet 
issued, judged from a literary standard.— Books, Denver, 
Colo. 


NEW YORK AND CHICAGO, tif CHOCOUN 
= Via Chautauqua Lake or Niagara No Le G « INVE 
Falls. An enchanting Panorama of : TROUB ij THE REATEST NTION 


mountains, forests and streams. VERY OF THE AGE HAVE IT. 
FAMILY SHOULD Tin CANS. 
Pullman Cars wisi pow oGRr puT UP Owe POUNDS PER Pen CAR 
Between New York and Rochester, 
Buffalo, Niagara Falls, Toronto, STEPHEN F. WHITMAN&SON, Poors 
Chautauqua Lake, Cleveland, Cin- “HNVENTORS AND SOLE Man’rs, -i- PHILADELPHIA. 
cinnati and Chicago. — 


IF GOOD behavior r would take anybody to heaven the 
D. I. Roberts, Gen’l Pass. Ast. > | devil would immediately start. —Ram’ s Horn. 


DOCTORS’ AND NURSES’ 


Attention is called to the to the fact that 


Ay ANHEUSER - RUSCH BREWING [\SSN, 


of ST. LOUIS, MO., 


Make it a point to brew exclusively PURE and FINE MALT BEER, and for patients the 


EXQUISITE, or White Label, and BUDWEISER 


are FEAR PREFERABLE to ordinary brewings % corn preparations. 


The small alcoholic and large nutritious percentage of the ANHEUSER-Buscu Bottle Beer makes it a superior presc ription, as the quality 
is guaranteed by the standing of the firm, whose motto is in buying material ; ‘‘ Not how cheap, but how good.”’ ANHEUsER-BuscH 
3ottled Beer is always pure and straight, which is generally doubtful of wines, liquors and medicinal preparations. 


New York Depot, O. MEYER & CO., {05 Broad Street. 


458° 






























Exact Size. 


Down-town Depot: 
sunsnus, 150 Futons." MOTEL BRUNSWICK. 
EQUAL TO ANY IMPORTED CIGAR, We prefer you should buy of your dealer; if he does not —~ them, cond $100 
for sample box of 10, by mail, to JACOB STAHL, JR. & CO., 168th Street and 3:1 Avenue, N. ¥. € tat 


| 
CAREFULLY CONSIDERED. 9@ ABSOLUTELY pure. 
The purity— and elegant 
bou bet of Ola 
| 


Perfecto. 











LITTLE Boy.— May n’t I be a preacher when Rye haswanterbieuae 
I grow up? PURE The Finest Whiskey In the Wor: a 
MOTHER. — Of course you may, my pet, if | = FH nly use ne Sr eaten. 
you want to. RYE Sens cettncrcr tratonan’S 
LITTLE Boy.— Yes, I do. I s’pose I ve got Hoge $80; ecurely packed ror Ge 
to go to church alli my life, anyhow; an’ it’s a gherots Sere anierac’ foe 551 
good deal harder to sit still than to walk around | —— 
and holler.— Street & Smith's Good News. | Gpente 





44" BICYCLES 
On New 
A #25 cycle for $12; others as low. 
\ Largest and oldest dealers in the 
U. 8. e sell everywhere. All 
<makes new and 2nd hand. E£asy 
payments if desired. Cata. free. 
ROUS HAZARD & ©O, 
66 G 8t., PEORIA, TLL 





J, EDEN MUSEE, 5 wes 220s. 


ve A Complete History of. the World in Beautiful Wax 





roups. | 
First am... in America of | 











F. CUNTHER, Gonfectioner ' MONSIEUR GUIBAL ; 
State St., Chicago. MLLE, GREVILLE, OKER’s BITTERS. 
FULL BEARD 0 i n their wonderful performances in The Oldest and Best of All STOMA » 
Pai IN 21 DAYS att compete F te = eaten, we p on Y Cc wd oO N oO T t oy M and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had a ey 3 
W Mustache, Fall Beerd aed 53 jesen Lovely Photo, aio L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
Papen Guaranteed. Guide to Marriage, all for 25 eta, inetampe 35.7% and other great attractions. 7s JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
dare attemptit. See other side Smith Wie. Co. Pale Palatine, Ills. Munczi Lagos AND His HUNGARIAN ORCHESTRA. 














SEIS PAPER 15 PRINTED WITH INKS FROM BS POP 34 © POP SOR *- WIRTH EGo5em NF Wy YORK EY LEIPZIG Comm LONDON cancers 






















The Editor's Story. 


By MryerR HorrMann, Editor of the NaTrionAL BARBER. 


«By reason of my position as Editor of a Journal devoted to the interests of Barbers, I 
come into almost constant contact with them and know pretty well their requirements. 

“I was well aware that the most intelligent and prosperous Barbers used your famous 
Williams’ Shaving Soap, but it was only recently that I learned why they all used it and 
would have nothing else. 

“TI have just got my face in shape again after one of the worst cases of pimples that I 
ever saw, and which was caused by being shaved in a shop that used a cheap, coarse soap that 
was bought by the Barber decause it cost three cents a bar less than Williams’, It was a poor 
bargain for him and me. It cost me days and nights of torture, loss of time, and a good 
many dollars for doctors’ bills. It cost Aim at least twenty-five customers, for no one who 

“PIMPLES, ECZEMA, BARBERS’ ITCH, knew what I had suffered wanted to be shaved in that shop. 
ee gn ete ef lee ek «“ The Barber I patronize now uses Williams’ Soap. That’s why I patronize him.” 


worthless Shaving Soap, made of impure and 
putrid matter.” 

The great danger of allowing cheaply made impure Shaving Soap to be WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP 
used upon the delicate skin of the face can not be exaggerated — BARBER'S | yields a lather that is thick, soft and creamy and very healing. It not 
Ircu and kindred revolting types of blood poisoning are the almost certain only cools and comforts but every kind of eruption, sores, 
consequence. ‘Thousands of cases are on record. ABSOLUTE SAFETY can be | cuts, chaps, sunburn and heals irritation of every kind to which 
enjoyed if you will zzsis¢ upon it that your Barber use the famous the face is subject. Asa ToILET SOAP it enjoys an enormous sale, because of 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP. its well-known purity, its refreshing odor, and its gentle curative properties. 


GENTLY MEDICINAL IN ITS EFFECT — VERY SOOTHING AND REFRESHING. Be sure to see if your Barber is using WILLIAMS’, 


Your Druggist or your BARBER. 








COME TO STAY. ACCOUNTANTS 

—— ae KINGLEY.— Old man, I hear that you have 3 who use the Comptometer 

| Established 0 oa a new addition to your household. Allow me ia ce tits atth tle tte 

; = yo mg to congratulate you. What is it, a boy or girl? f weamy eS ever coomes te 

eet BinGo.—Neither. It’s my cook’s sister from ig lots of tee gvath eutethes 
Ireland.— 7ruth. Se and not ruin your nerves ? 

Write for pamphlet. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING n ' ‘ FELT & TARRANT MFG 
e oo 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, , ‘ 
C4 allays all pain, cures wind colic and ion” 25 cents a fottle 62-56 ILLtiInois ST., CKICAGO. 


WILLIAMS’ BARBERS’ SOAP is prepared in packages of six (6) cakes. Try a package for TOILET use. Price, 40 cts. 




















Is | The First Analysts “+ - THE BEST IN THE WORLD-— 


eee eee | 
Olive O14 Blackwell’s 
Lm =e ao ied —— Iraty. Eg * Bull Durham 
LOVELY FACES, ” Smoking Tobacco 


Situated in the immediate section of country that produces a grade 
of tobacco, that in texture, flavor and quality is not grown elsewhere 
in the world, and being in position to command the choice of all offer- 
ings upon this market, we spare no pains nor expense to give the trade 
i icigitonlag thocpuaplenton, bucusectmenting te the inosine 


THE VERY BEST. 
= with a new bleach for fine fabrics it was discovered that all= 


= spots, freckles, tan and other discolorations were quickly re- = When in want of the best e ask for 
b] 


= moved from the hands and arms without the slightest injury S 
= to the skin. The discovery was submitted to experienced Der. 


= matologists: and Physicians who prepared for us the formula 

= of the marvelous Derma-Royale. THERE NEVER WAS ANYTHING 

SLIKeE tr. Itis perfectly harmless and so simplea child can use U ur a 

Sit. Apply at night—the improvement apparent after a single * 
= application will surprise and delight you. It quickly dissolves = e * 

© and removes the worst forms of moth-patches, brown or liver 8 Sold everywhere. None genuine without the 
w cpote, ay a a go ee _ = d M k f th B 1l h k 
= and every discoloration of the cuticle. One bottle completely = q 
= removes and cures the most aggravated case and thoroughly = Trade Mark o € Bull on each package 


= clears, whitens and beautifies the complexion. It has never = 


= failed—ir cannor FAL. It is highly recommended by Phys-& wane 
= icians and its oane results warrant we in offering nes = BLACKWELL’S DURHAM TOBACCO Cco., 


= $500 REWARD.—To assure the public of its merits we= DURHAM, N. Cc. 
= » N. 

















WHITE HANDS. 
Nothing will 


WHITEN and CLEAR 
the skin so quickly as 


Derma-Royale 


; The new discovery for@ dissolving and 


E7779 








= ~~~ agree to forfeit Five Hundred DollarsS 
= CASH, for any case of moth-patches, brown spots, liver spots, = 
= blackheads, ugly or muddy skin, unnatural redness, freckles, 3 
= tan or any other cutaneovs discolorations, (excepting birth- 

= marks, scars, and those of a scrofulous or kindred natesavil 
= that Derma-Royale will not quickly remove and cure. Wes 
= also agree to forfeit Five Hundred Dollars to any person= 


SEVENTY 


NO CONUNDRUM. | 
Hicks.— How am I like a donkey? | 
= whose skin can be injured in the slightest possible manner, or= Mrs. HIcks.— Oh, in lots of ways.—7ruth. 


= to anyone whose complexion (no matter in how bad condition S 
=it may be), will not be cleared, whitened, improved and= SR eae a ' : 
= beautified by the use of Derma-Royale. ARE You DEAF 9 * 
- Put up in elegant style in large eight-ounce bottles. x 
= Price, $1.00. EVERY BOTTLE GUARANTEED. 
= " DON’T YOU WANT TO HEAR? 
om observation, safe delivery guaranteed, on receipt THE AURAPHONE will surely help you if you do. 


& of price, $1.00 per bottle. Send money by registered letter = | It is a new scientific invention which will restore the hear- 
or money order with your full post-office address written plain- ing say yy born leaf. 7 - oe > » 
; bes i y y i nvisible, an oes not cause the slightes scomfor 
a7; ure to give your County, and mention this paper. | in wearing. It is to the ear what the glasses are to the Small 
| eye, an ear spectacle. Enclose stamp for particulars. 


I Correspondence sacredly private. Postage stamps taken. 
THE AURAP HONE COMPANY, 


= Send for Terms 
2 AGENTS WANTED Belin on Bight $10 A DAY, | 800 & 303 Powers Block, Rochester, N. ¥. Guaranteed to cure RBilious Attacks, Sick- 











Address The DERMA-ROYALE COMPANY, — ag Head i 
sadache and Constipation. 40 in each 

Corner Baker and Vine Streets, CINCINNATI, OHIO. S A FETY i 1 CYC LE ot ney bottle. Price 25e. For = by druggists. 

MUULULEAADASOOOCONPAOLORUOVALUEAUUUOAUULLEAUUOOALUMOAILUGLAGUABNUEOEOUOOREAIBAANS We have no agents. 20 standard makes. Highest grade | Picture “7, 17, 70” and sample dose free. 

hion ai ics—full guarantee. If you want ees 


MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CIGAR. to save agent’s discounts send 6c. in stamps for particu- iil | J. F. SMITH & CO., Proprietors, NEW YORK. 


| lars and illustrated catalogue. 432 spaptieemaeamiaiere a one 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. _ 333 | cle Co., Box 592, BALTIMORE, Md. | EVERY man loses a great deal that he never owned.—Ex. 


DO YOUR STOCK AND TEWKSB RY, No. 50 Broadway, 41 & 43 New Street, 


AMUN 

















CRAIN BUSINESS WITH NEW YORK CITY. 








Unlike the Dutch Process 
No Alkalies 


' Other Chemicals 


are used in the 









preparation of 


W. BAKER & CO.’S 


SreakfastCocoa 


which is absolutely 
pure and soluble. 


| Ithas morethan three times 
the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or 
ce Sugar, and is far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup. 
It is delicious, nourishing, and EASILY 
DIGESTED. silenced 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


: W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 








on having 


POZZONI'S 


MEDICATED 


|  GOMPLEXION 
' POWDER 


3 and do notlet your dealer sell you 
et any other. Pozzoni’s is absolute- 
ly pure and contains no white lead 
or other injurious ingredients. | 


IT iS SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
ARE YOU WELL DRESSED? 


Gentlemen who like to 
dress well, will be interested 
to learn that 

OUR NEIV ‘ 
FALL STOCK 
is ready. 
Over 2,000 Styles to choose. 
Foreign and Domestic Makes. 


Come and make selection now 
while Stock is complete. 




















771 Broadway, N. W. Cor. Ninth St. 
145 & 147 Bowery, New York. 
Samples Mailed. 
Garments Expressed. 


Suits to order from $20.00 
Trousers from $5.00. 
THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


—, BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving 
and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 


Sales Room: 152 Centre St... N. ¥. 
Manufactory, at Cleveland, 0. 


Send for Large lllustrated Catalogue. 








lnk EUREKA No, 9, 
DOUBLE ACTING. 














: ESTABLISHED 1810. 


OVERHOLT 


PENNSYLVANIA PURE RYE 


WHISKEY. 


“OVI THE FIRST DISTILLERY 
MAKING THE ORICINAL 

OLD MONONCAHELA. 
____ THE FINEST WHISKEY IN THE WORLD. 





| 








Double BREECH GUN S 





All kinds cheaper than 
elsewherc, Before you buy 
send stamp fo. catalogue, 


POWELL & CLEMENT CO. 


CINCINNATT, OHIO. 





LOADER $7.50 
RIFLES $2.00 
BICYCLES ¢15. 











Is it not strange that the same song which | ————————_—— 
puts the baby to sleep is apt to keep the hus- 


Is practiced by people who buy inferior articles of food 
because cheaper than standard goods. Infants are entitled 
to the best food obtainable. It is a fact that the Gail 
Borden ‘‘ Eagle"’ Brand Condensed Milk is the best infant 
food. Your grocer and druggist keep it. 





False Economy 


band awake ?— Yonkers Statesman. r lI [ | | (| Of () | 





MANUFACTURING 


RUBBER STAMPS 


By our Improved Process, with a ‘‘ New York” Com- 
bined Press and Vulcanizer, is a Light, Pleasant and 
Profitable occupation, requiring but little capital. 
Particulars free. 


BARTON MFG. COMPANY, 


338 Broadway, New York. 


BEST LINE 


cH } CAGO AND 








BOUQUET CICAR. 


CARL UPMANN’S 


ST. LOUIS 
— Kansas Citys. Omaha 





BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
America’s Favorite Ten-cent Cigar. 
For SALE By First-CLass DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 
Factory, 406 & 408 E. 59th St., New York 





MAGIC LANTERNS 








1OON CO. 1008 Walnut St. Phila. Pa, 





TO THE 


ENTURY~Brack 


WRITE FOR OUR PRICES ON 


Suits, Helmets, Torches, &c. 


SEND FOR OUR LIST OF 


CAMPAIGN ” 
MUSICAL SPECIALTIES, “Se 


— — 
Mi, 


; iia en 1 

INcLUDING Canes, BELLs, | (iy f 

TRUMPETS, Kazoos, | | ind ( | 

* _VocorHones, a gu 0"? 
“i CALLIOPES, &c. 





Our Drums are the 
best made. Prices 
from $3.50 upward. 
Send for list. 


| wees 
} Campaign Outfit No. 
yj 701: hite Buck 
ii Coat, White Duck 
} Pants, Nickel Plated 
Helmet and Torch 
with Stick, com- 
plete, net, $5.25. 
The Campaign Euition of 
our Band Herald should 
be in the hands of every 
active politician. Write for 
copy to-day. Mailed Fuze. 





Our Band Catalogue, 
ll es, containing 
everything used by 
Bands will be mailed 
free. Write to-day. 


























Ho! ra se. she FE 
in the world. Send fer Catalogue, 550 





IT ISA DUTY you owe your- 
self and family to get the best 
value for your money. Economize 


STATE & MONROE STS., CHICAGO. 
in your: footwear by purchasing 


‘sy 
W. LL. Douglas Shoes, which rep- W. L. D 0 U G LAS 
resent the best value for prices 
a@ TAKE WN 7 

GENTLEMEN, 


THE BEST SHOE IN THE WORLD FOR THE MONEY. 


A genuine sewed shoe, that will not rip, fine calf, seamless, smooth 
inside, flexible,‘more comfortable, stylish and durable than any other shoe 
ever sold at the price. Equals custom made shoes costing from $4 to $5. 
$4 and $5 Hand-sewed, fine calf shoes. The most stylish, easy and 
durable shoes ever sold at these prices, They equal fine imported 
shoes costing from $8 to $12. 
$3 5&0 Police Shoe, worn by farmers and all others who want a good 
s heavy calf, three soled, extension edge shoe, easy to walk in, and 
will keep the feet dry and warm 
$2 50 Fine Calf, $2.25 and 82 Workingmen’s Shoes will give 
e more wear for the money than any other make. They are made for 
service. The increasing sales show that workingmen have found this out. 
BOYS’ @2 and Youths’ $1.75 School Shoes are worn by the 
boys everywhere. The most serviceable shoe sold at these 


rices. 
LADIES’ or Hand-Sewed, 82.50, #2 and $1.75 Shoes for 
isses are made of the best Dongola or fine Calf, as 
desired. They are very stylish, comfortable and durable. The $3 
shoe equals custom made shoes costing from $4 to $6. Ladies who 
wish to economize in their footwear are finding this out. 
aN VS" CAUTION.—Beware of dealers substituting ‘shoes without 
“= rr W. L. Douglas’ name and the price stamped on boom —— 
Migs: : substitutions are fraudulent and subject to prosecution by jaw 
ASK FOR W L DOUGLAS’ SHOES for obtaining money under false pretenses. 
o&s J Ifnot for sale in your placesend direct to Factory 
stating kind, size and width wanted. Postage free. Will give exclusive sale to shoe dealers an 
general merchants where I have no agents. Write for catalogue, W. L. Douglas, Brockton, Mass, 


MARRY YOUR TROUSER 














more by any first-class furnisher. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., 
4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. 


and they will be comfortably supported as long as they 
live. The ceremony will be performed for 50 cents or 
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PATRON 
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J. Ottmann Lith.Co.pucnBun.me.ur. 


EVERYTHING TO MAKE CROW PALATABLE. 





